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altogether.    We haven't yet got our
credentials to prove that we exist.

Leader

Have you really gone and opened
communication with the Pundits ?

Why ? What harm is there in
that, Leader ?

Leader

You will become pale, like the
white mist in autumn. Even the
least colour of blood will disappear
from your mind. I have a suggestion.

What, Leader ?    What ?

Leader
You were looking, out for a play ?

Yes, yes, we got quite frantic about
it.

We thought it over so vigorously,
that people had to run to the King's
court to lodge a complaint.